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ier T. » or 569M 
SCENE.— Alas CanoniLy' g Houſe, ans 


Genn Kol 


Enter Mas CAMOMILE and-BETTY. an aan ; 


crv_, hot” b 

PETTY, a body here ſince? Mode 
Bet. No madam, but here's a ſtrange ſervant. 

Mrs Ca. Mrs Cockletop defired me, as I paſs'd along 

Charing-Crols ;z to enquire for one for her, at the Re- 

giſter-Ofies,” and this is he, 1 ſuppoſe, ha, had, has 

ſhe's too fine A lady, to look after theſe things herſelf, 


Bet. Wr 4- oa | $4 erl. 
8 Joy. oo I 
Joey. Ser vant. " (nods.) WT Og , Won 


Mrs Ca. - Quite» a mer how long have you'll 
in town ? 22 

Joey. Our town? 

Mrs Ca. London. 

Joey. I thought as how you meant our town, I com' d 
from Yorkſop, in the county. of Norfolk, to get aplace: 

Mrs Ca. Your name? 

Foey, What of it? 


1 


As 


— 
— —— — — — — 


rr 2 Ä — 


„  /ZMODERNANTIQUES; on, 
Mrs Cat Whatiin it: d, , U 
3 is Joey 5 but yolks, call'd, gi: 
My feoy ion — Eoceii ethanol 
roof, for ag;it's pear Chriſtmas time; all the infide pal. 
ſengers were turkeys. 41 quitted- our village in a huff, 
N ——————ů— 
ſhe got jealous, and ſawey gives. 
. wages, this lady-givea'to hepoatrboy, 
| apecoight-guinens 4-year... wats 3 9s 4907 2 81 
| © Fox. Gees that won't do, Ii mag hare cigh 
pounds. voy whim wf7 ru” 42 add edt 55. 
Mrs Ca. wel, u you ul uppu eight pounda 
Ha, ha. - 16h 120i 482 
Feop. Oh! In hired. One bs ba dab 
Be table.) 4 1 

Ars, Ca. Rs TS © tens *. 

Dees. Yes ſure. (a loud nocting avithouts), 

Neale Then, let's ſee, e e . in 
* 1 Ca. To the door, eee 

Josy. ( goes to the door, py tones wel, Le 
dàt the door, what now? 5 A 
5 M Ca. The deuce! open th ret door. 

' "Yoey. ( going) Oh l here comes a lad. 

2 Da at. 1 

| Mrs Ca. My dear Belinda! n Jar) whe 
es Gab 

Joey. Theſe — * volks don't baby 9 troable 
they give a poor zar vant man. [Exit Joey. 

Bel. 


_ | Mrs C. Ny det git} an very glad to ee D 
put is tis a prudent ſtep :::: mer 
„ Beh. To be ſure, when I was kept there Tong 
| againſt my will, by my aft ͤ 
„ , Ab, Belinda ebe IG the, truth wt it 
5 to ſee your uncle's nephew, Way writ. 
per d up to town:: 5 
Belin. Ha, ha, ha, n 
but ſuppuſe ſo, why not you and I were ſehool- fel 
lows t'other day, yet here you're married; a propos, | 
how ©ybuy dear huſbund? N ID, . es 
Mrs Ca. The Doctor is well. AAS ata? 


ach —— (awn> + rake p40 ww 24: fs. 4.908 wilt - 
Jal. 
uff, 


Mrv Ca. Why then pay dear Belinda) fifie year lat: 
letter, I've been planning ſchemes how to make you 
happy with the man you love. „ eee 05: 
Del. My good creature, do tell me. £1 di 41K » Þ 
Mrs Ca; You know if your unele, Mr Cockftop's 
tooth but aches, he fancies he'll die directly if he 
hasn't my huſband Doctor "Camomile's advice, he's 
thermometer of his animal ſyſtem; now us the Doctor 
is at Wincheſter, on a viſit to ſome of his old College 
chums, and won't leave his good orthodox bottle of 

B >> Fw 
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Ad ports. to.viſit. him here id Landon be ſhall wift 
the DoQor at Wingheften; if we cun but get your uncle 
to leave town, on that hangs my grand ſchems for the 
eſtabliſnment of you. and Eran ks: your-mitit's:maid, 
Mrs Floupee, and Mr — con- 
N ISO e ue dim 
o Belith Oh harming! hut Nene WN 
bas ans fen Igkx, ilandiiſomi time muνjZ u coils. 
Heeg: Well un, 1193 Bus .2tcofticer bas: 21805 ii 
ig, Ang well fo u ; comer watery ods 
— LOGIN as you bid me. 
rs Ca. But you er 
heard the bell. 
ey. And wounds, benigne hard dir 
3838 ſteeple do wan 
+ Mrs.Ca. and Belin, Ha, ha, ha!! 
, Ca. Joey, carry thoſe to your maſter, (gib 
him a ha/tet of plants) Plants and Simples, cull'd for 
him, by the Doctor —Vour uncle will now be u bota- 
niſt, as well as an antiquarian. 
Belin. Ha, ha, ha! but my aunt's new fangled rage 
for private theatricals, are to the full as unacountably 
ridiculous, as my crazy uncle's paſſion for muſty anti- 
quities. Grabs dne 
Mrs Ca. Come be chearful my ſweet) Belinda; for 
I'm Beipg- there, direcliy, on yohr affe. 
eg Nepp der „t Ant tan d r 


id gill 16 4 2 BY 
it 0 e * * n 
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Mu d. chu beach (tb Joey, Who takey up bir ith, 
and pui,ẽãg Belind © Lr.) Had Ha, HA W! 
put on the Laps hat tsd} no ,awo} 51897 0! 
J. (len e the bat dui ana I With His 
eu.) 1Ecod one would thivk the Lady had put bn 
mine. [Exeunt Mrs Camomile, and 
Je. (Barg bent of 156 St.) volt Lünen 
Ladies are o maxified; with'their Switch Rattans, and 
their coats and waiſtcoats, and their tip top Aud 
their cauliflower cravats; that ecod, I ſhall be in Lö- 
don a ag timerbeſoes Ieh iow a woman. 
(Takes ug the baftet, and Ei OO 
7 93 brad 
SCENE.—Mas; Cocx.zr0?'s; Drag Rae, Mus 
COCKLETOP gi/cover'd dreſſing, FLOUNCE. atterudings 
Mrs C. What a ſtrange incident, my marrying this 
old Mr Oockletop; pon my honour, was I fingle, Id 
have the moſt beautiful Theatre in my houſe, and his 
nephew Frank; ſuou d be the Manager, of late he leck 
at mg in a very particular manner; can ſcatte think 
it poſhble for-theſe ee ee body with 
admiration. ki USE T4590 III <0} 


Flonice. Ma'am thoſe Co muſt > fake every Bod | 


vith admiration. iu 
. You flatter m 1 2009 N oth - 
Flounce. Not in the leaſt ma am but What fignifles 
your beauty, or my ſkill in ſetting it oh thy mater 
ſince he's turn'd his brain 
, . 2 Ur 


3 MOBERIC ANTIQUES; on, . 

chr DPI IO »#4 
ENS Ye e . 

%%%» 
| mou dy rk ad af} ald fn trumipe. 
nes ee he's fell yon ber the wing of a but 
tet fy. > 4 0 : 10 A. as 94 

2105 2 Mosse 1 Pirie you's he the, Waker to 
roy, night at Lord Ranturn" 8 private Thee. 
Flow Pare aur eee am; but Miſe Toepit's ) maid 


romeo Tok except your Ladyſhip, made a 
017 7 dark re revel afier' ape rtng 


; Wedneſday. Io * 


——— 5 


Mrs C. Work! Oh 1 if Shakeſpe 
have taken a peep at them, ka, ba, hat domeo 5 
Juliet the play; ; the hero, on breaking open the tomb, 
totally forgot what he had to ſay next; in vain, the 
prompter whiſpers the word; poor Juliet might have 
remained in Capulet's Monument, till Doomſday ; at 
length impatient ; (for it grew monſtrous cold) 1 ſoftly 
did him ſpeak; why don't you ſpeak? He, taking it, 
for what he ſhould fay, with all the fervor of « 
ted love, burſt out 4 fpeak, ſpeak, wa don't 05 
wel“, Ha, ha, hat / r n 


Til 817 14 , 4® v ” rb * AL jv 


Enter JOEY, with a 14 bi be aun r 


„N. l 45, 11 Tire „ i * 
v. My ripe ef ue in my vert. | 
1} er 
EY C. =p (/ereams,) 5 


Enter 


TUE ABBEY MOREY 

Enter Ma CoCKuEmOr, auith a ſcroll of Barghmente. ' 

Mrs C. (angrily.) Aſtoniſhing, Mr Cockletop, op, you | 
won't eyen et me have wy dreſſing rogayto myſelf. 

Cock. Ob Mrs Cockletop, what a prize! 1 07 
bought one of of the long books, o of Livy, a p 
ſo capitally illegible, that no man on the globe can 
tioguiſh or read a letter ku 5 ſees Nhat © chang 
he has gfe me. (reckons money. FT 4 

Flagge. F of ſnails. 0 Te 0 the D Alinging the 
of the table, mocks the a out Jeep 8 band 
and Exit.) 1 
Cocl. The botanical plants from Doctor Ca omile, 
carefully Pick? em up, every leaf has the virtue 
Enter FRAN k, in a riding drefs. 

"rank. will they heal my wounded pocket ? (ict 


up. the money. * 


Cock, (takes the money from bim.) Eh! what you 
lizard} the valuable fimples. _ 

Mrs C. Do my dear, let poor Frank have a Kick 
money, give him a few guineas. * 

Fran. Aye Sir, a few guineas cou'd never come ip 
better time, as I'm juſt whip and ſpur, you ſee: ? c 
ſpank to Southampton. 

Mrs C. 1 Pray Frank, what buboels have 
you. there? A K Tue vs HARE 
- Frank. What! but to te, be 0 
| Cock, (putting up tbe money.) Eh 
| Mrs C. Oh! is that your buſineſs. © 
| Cock. May be you like * q 
5 1 w. 


1 nN AN SN; on, 


en .es do vou admire my nicce'? | Boa. 

» Frank, Admire! I love her toliſtraction. | 
Coed. the ſweet /ghrlbdoation myſelf be pt | 
ef my figlit ydu Loctuſt. Angi et bnini? 4 N 
Mrs C. Love her f aſter all my bond hints to Un | 
(ade) pray fry ge me leave to exprefs my oblige. | 
tons to yo when Iwas rehearſing Imogen with you | 
t'other night, and'was'to'have fainted' in your arms | 
Cort. Aye, you villain, you Repp'd aſide, and let my | 
deariwife tumble; backwards, and knock her fine head | 
againſt tlie braſs fender — take a double hop out of your 
two boots, yon jackdaw, how dare you ſtand before 
= MINS horſe- whip in your MEE A AL 
s CO MEL /DE & 218544 * * 10 70. 12 15 . 

Kade Fr FLOUXCS. . n . mi #826 | 

: | Blownce. Ma? am, Mis Camomile. 109 Th = 
M U. Sir, command your nephew to think no 
more of my niece; love another, NAS p | 
Wem the entre... 3 ' 
I[Exi# Mrs Cockletop in A paſton, Flounce: follow | 
Frank. Why, my dear uncle, you axe really a good | 
natured-old lad, but for this nonſenſical paſſion for | 
antiquities, ip Baru you have no'more n | 
eke e R ' run * ] 

© Cock, e Soles eue | 

. Fratike ne pounds for the firſt | 
Ga ever Hogarth-engrav'd 5 though e 2] | 
wal count ee a | 

Cock. No. a —— | 49 15 wy 2 


| 
| 
I} 
** 
f! 
. 
| 
' 


| 
| 
| 
| 
0 
; 


—— —— — 2 — 
———— —_— 
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ceeixer of his caſh, and yet do tip me a few n 


THE MNT 'MOURNERS. ar 
| Frank; Didn't youthrow-a lobſter in the rey fiyear- 
ing it was arfalamantert 1 r fo eve 
Cork... Nes, but that was wem I wüs fick. In bo- 
dily health my mind is bright and polifh{dg*but you 
moſt audaciqus dromedaty !- traduse my Mill in anti- 
quities !—Hark'ee, When you enn prove to me, that 
it's poſſible I can he impoſed; on in Antiques, that is 
when Lam in bodily health, I eonſent d give you 
Belinda j here's my hand ont. Begone, your füer is 
az odious to me as a ne copper halfpenn. Exit. 
Enter HEAG TY. (Call. gh ragary” 
Sir her Cate rectigt. % 374 01 A, 96 
Frank. Ah Hearty ! you?re/my Nee 5 


cheat him a little, e INE 1 
Hear, Muſtu t.  ; md en 
n Plague of the 1 I'm aw 1 want it; 

my friend Jack Frolic, the player frank*d me into Co- 

vent-Garden, fat down in the upper boxes, between 

Miſs Trump, and Mrs Roll. about, when the cuts'd 

orange woman thruſt in her baſket, with ſweet gentle 

man treat the ladies, I was obliged to clap my hand 
on my pocket, ſay my purſe gone pon my honours 
no entering a public place for the light finger d gen- 
try; ſo the ladies treated the ſweet gentleman; coming 
home yeſterlay, caught in a ſoaking ſhower; © your. 
honour; coach unhir'd, in I jumps, not recollecting 
his diſmal honour hadn't a ſhilling to pay for't; ſo a8 
the fellow clapt to one door, out I pops at t' other, 

W but 


. 


but the I) Set. mobþ'd by the, watermen, and broke 
my. noſe oper a poſt runnipg away from the link loy, 
Hear. Why Frank, I'll lend you my e Po 
. with all map hearts... 21591 bert Mir or 
o rant, Nane i hin yon ot what you may 
want to.cheriſh your old age, ll verith ; yet this is 


wy. Belinda%s ch, dayy, by heavens, 1 will wiſh, aye, 
and give her joy, though I foot it every mile to Sou 
ampton Ad ing x vatergexeſſes, by the disch. ide. 
vVurtuſg ci SR e e e 785 [Exit Frank, 
Hear. | Spirited lad I. I. hope by. means of this, letter, 
Lſhall be. able to ſerve him. 111 fell, my old maſter 
the ſmall collection of odd ſort! of rarities Toe made 
him, but as his knowing them to be mine may Tefſen 
their value in his opinion; this letter rouſes his defire to 
buy them; then if I can but make him believe they are 
from Italy, or. Herculaneum, or—(Enter Joey in a h 
very.) You're the new footmen? al pane: 
tak Ves, I be's, I've put on my lipery.. 77 . ö 
Aar. Here's a letter for your merely, ae, it to him 
dirgQly.—(Gives the letter and exit.) 
Foy. So I muſt give this letter 00 Teodl they're re 
ee Nee, cats ee 
. 0 
von 1 Nan with a ſweeping bro, 
Nan. (finging as/hejenters) * A OG in Aae 
is pp, ſuch diſgrace.) (begins n oh 
„Joey, Ien't that? 
0. Why Joey. Cee) 


b - | -% 1 3 iT 6 , — 4 
: 


Joey. 


Jes. Wa wcnn to fee the. (AH Bert 
Nan. But what bränte 260 Mete, and M Ale 588 
laced coat? er 14 eans1T e mt 
Josy. Why-Lbe Gd here, for a zd imd. Gi 
Nan. Ture ie and direct here to 
day as mand, . ; | Mio of inv 


dec, Hills an jo ee wit dat b ha 
„ Ir [795 5" for Aug ay af 13d Ivy Mag 

Nan, I'm now Tent n dee b Mrs Fleude; tod 

ee roomy ee e hor 


booby has-thrown leaves about n. 
9%. m not a booby Nan; 1 find 3 his 
q to ned as ever. * 5 472 n 2d 


Naz. Ola . Lux parti 5 
e "Tl tre out noi, ue 
to Londba. | 
Nun. e falſe a to 
ſeek my bread here. * 
Joey. Well, nxt pon toes tia debujte biete 
houſe—we'llnever quarrel, nor be unkind any more. 
Nag, Nor I never more will be jealous. 0 ho! 
you've had this letter from Poll Primrofe; oh ö 
deceitful!” (/ratces the letter from Joey, and break it 
open.) 5 2131 
| Joey, Tie devil! a'dy'e fee, what Jou done now, 
ble e for eee l Kart d at 
Wan. Reads, git, encouraged!” Why Wey don't 
be angry, the firſt letter 1 ever get for 1 
116080 en 272 bon einge ee 


nnr 
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Il peo for me, that you hall, [Exit Nan, ging, 
© Better my fortune as. other girls do. 
Joey. (Spins) Ecod,!.you've ſpoil'd my fortune l what 
will become of me? before I've time enough to be ſet 
downs in my place, | ſhall be kick'd out ont. 
„Faker Fan. _ 
Fran ' Where's Hearty | (Joey giner bin a l, 


be looks get.) For * uncle, how came it open? 


eg. 1's open d. egen ate 
raphy Nm u you, u. de pe know tht 
opening, another man's letter is tranſportation-. 
eee. Is it ? then ecod'I'll take the pd ne. 
ſelf, rather than Nan ſhould go-to Botany Bay, (la.) 
| 'twas I broke it open Sir——but I meant only to 
to break it open all accident. 

. Frank. (Reads letter) * Sir, Encouraged. by your 
charnctür, 1 mall to morrow in perſon. offer you fer 
ſale ſome Antique Rarities!“ this promiſes ſomething, 
(afide). well my lad, keep your own ſecret, and Pl! 
bring you * Nhe 


3 " Sir. | 5-1 2 7 —4 * en * 


7250 


Frank, Any wafers hee? ity 


4 


er CER 9 25 une . Aue 


| + Frank, My « old. conceited uncle: wu neee 
me Belinda, when I can prove that its poſſible to uns 
poſe on him in Antiquities... This may. do it, and 
bring me a convenient ſum befides, for with all the ri- 
diculous enthufiaſm of A ee my uncle has ſmall 
Ad. 1; oh * 


r r 


, reading, no taſte, but has 4 pleimifub ftück or edi: 
0 N pee leren beg tt 
at pc. Why E e0nk Have done that ny U 
ſet . Fran There you dog, Randt to it Roitly (gives 
0 Joey the letter) that's the very one you received.” Sa 
| Joey. A thouſand thanks, ind Sir, (4 
Tr, "ark. But I ftrall want a Uiſhuife 3 e ible, 
bee eee en veut new way nut You eue, where 
re your own cloaths? / 9 
96s wth buttr's pantry STORY APPS Wl 
there to pet a Mack, - 2454 4 1 e rl 
Frank. Quick, TOUTE?" * e a6. 
Ppey. Ves, Sir. Landed 2 tea, 16h; 
Frank. (alas) Ha, ha, ha! yes; mth, if you have 
caſti to huy Antiquities, Im a ſtupid fellow indeed, if 
Tean't find ſome to ſell you, and if I ſucceed ;' bey te 
Pr e rr news to Belinda. 
TELSE ICE ad [Bait Frank. 
/ SCENE.=Cocxttror's Study;* 
N . Pectacles on, reading letter 
1+, 14+ JOEY follbaving. | 
ry That's the very baer Tas defied tie 
you, J aſſure. you, Sir, it was not openꝰd. $40 
Cork. Tue Ginge this learned man ad he 
are really very curious. 981 G big 8 5 
Toy: Sir, here be Mr Napkin, the bike, coming. — 
Deer Napkin. | ; 
. irs cies pods ER N Fon. 


Cock, ( folus) Only that my brain is for ever xunning 
on my wife's charming niece Bdinda'y (ah how: 1 do 
node hebe love every thing old, butrgitls, and gui. 
neas;) Pſhouldtcertainty be fecond a Sir Hans Sloane 
Id be a Solander;, and a Monmouth Geoff Nom, 
who's this? 7 dt horn + ont deer eee als 1h 
wy ryan diſguiſed in Joey's firficloaths cuith a 
| IA _  fonall hampers an bis /boulderss. 
| leg 1 wy" uncle knows me ow; he muſt have 
good! cee _ Meafter tald me, as he told 
_ ankle 1:7 ̃ů ů‚ù TN) Oh THe? fed 
þ Cork. On, then void eng 00 the gentleman who 
ſent me this letter, here does your maſter hee? 
Frank. At Brentford, hut I be's from Taunton Dean, 
anch as In coming to. Town to day, he thonght | 
might as well drop them here; if you'll buy them, 
meehster pts eee nl ts eee ALD - 
Cock. Ob! what he's ſent ven, with the things that 
dre mentioned here (pointing tb'the' letter.) ”. 4 
Franl. I warrant dem all wautidy rich; he gave me 
Fuch ſtrict charge abaut n.. 


THEMERRY MOURNERS. 1@ 


” 1 
—— 


— the eye of an.antiqua- 
an, rian is beautiful brown ruſty, and. heaventy-groenver- 
e's digreaſe. Let's ſee, (ade) the ft: ia a Neptune 
# trident from the barbarian gallery, x. 
n. Nl. That's it ( % fork). 

„o b One Niobe's tears, preſerv'd bn 
my (quo km) te yi food FRY 

do | Fratk, That tin ae 
1. ce. Curious e eee 
— the ruins of Herculaneum, comprizing the genuine ſec- 


ö of the Eſcurial; aye then it muſt be in the ſhape ob— 
Das Phat's it (gives an od gridiven;). 1 
Ceck. (reading) © The cap of William Tell, the-ce- 
— $9: WE e poi 
off is ant. a 0 
© Panty Po forged to dring anpthingeren Khothat, 
what ſhall I do (44) K warrant it's here Gr. bn 
Col. I hope it is; for I will not buy a without all. 
Franks Then all you ſhall have, (afide)" Pretends" to 
book in the hamper, but picks ug Coctletop's hat, and 
with a pentnife, cuts ous the-brim, That's it may 
bes N ent 1 1945 eee goth. how 2 26 gue + 
Cock. Great! this is indeed, what the Romans'call'd 
_ the Pi-leus, or Cup of Liberty? pu it on bis bead and 
ready j) half a yard of doth from Otabiete, being a 
part of the r 
3 a IN CO 
0 Aka 


3 MODERN ANTIQUES} n 
Frant. "Zovinds; I Was in ſuch à hurry to get to 
work, that I've forgot half my tools. 
* cbel. Whete s the alot from Otahiete? ?: 
Prank. I dare fay it's here, (feel? the coat be has on) 
no, muſtn't hurt poor bey. Eh f (cure the flirt of 
CocKletop's toat' while b admiring the things) belike 
that's it Ai 71.) ah 1 ob Goy resUinomus lt 
Cock! What wonderful ſoft texture; we've uo ſuch 
cloath in —— . muſt have been the fleece of a 
very fine lec b 
wur ons ddr race {SINK of an old ſtupid 
i e dt „ % F J Hadi 10 Urs SAT) % 
Cock: mn of what you ene 4 
much talk may betray little knowledge. Cut your coat 
according to your cloath. - - $897? 8 voy 9vi% i Loft 
Frank. Yes, Sir, I cut your coat according to your 
cloth. 1 muſt fix him in his opinion now, with à lit 
_ tle fineſſe, (aſde.) Meaſter ee N 3 for 
this balderdaſh, ITT 
Cork; Here's the ol, x. 11911 enn 
. Frank.” No, if he even thought you ſuch 2 fool to 
give it, he muſt be a rogue to take it, but he ſhan't 
make me a party. PI} let him know, I'm an honeſt 
man; dammꝭe if I don't throw them in the kennel, and 
quit his ſerwce (going to take them.) 
Cock. (haſtily) Leave them there, and take the mo+ 
devil, you thick ſcull'd buffalo. n HC: a 
Fran. Not a penny of it will I touch 
4 5 „ 


Tun RR MORE. 9 | 


Cet. Here my good fellow here's a guinea for your- 
ſelf; there. gives! moneys): O $107 : Vie: 
Frank. Thank you, Sir; though I do thiak you re an 
old fool, and that you're moſt confoundedly humm'd. 
Cock. Old fool! get you out of my houſe you ſcoun- 
drel, or (des ug d blunderbigſa,) blow you to 
Taunton Dean you dog, I will. (Frank runs ) 
Exitr Mas COCKLETOP and Mas am (cbey 
20 0% Hob . ; 
Mrs Ca. Heavens! Mr Cockletop, will Jon kill os? 
Kees C. Lord! what's on your head ? | 
k. The cap of liberty; oh the ſaperdeantiful 
. ſuch a charming addition 
to my little curious collection; Mis Camomile you've 
taſte, I'll give you a treat.— I'll ſhew her all, (a de.) 
"Mrs C. 2 at the things) Heavens! who has 
done this? | 
Col. Pliny'the elder.” "8 (+. "87h 
Enter FLOUXCE. | 
Mrs C. Here take theſe, and fling them 
Cork. Lay your fingers on them, and I'll —Strabo, 
Campden— and Biſhop Pocock —-madam you ſhou' d, 
( Mrs Camomile) that is you———you do knoõW 
you're a Dilitnete. I ſay you are à celebrated Dili 
and— now what a fine diſcourſe an F. R. 8. would 
make on theft, madam, I ſay. + 
Me. C. Bleſs me] who has trimm'd you thus ? 
. Cock. Sir Aſhton Lever, I wiſh your huſband Doc- 
tor Camomile was in town; I've here fuch a feaſt,” 
S129 C3 for 


CS ACE 


4 Kab your 313 here's 4 tear 
of——the devil, 1 forgot who cried this tear (hide) 

| Rk blew e bo Jae. 7: 

| Hiounre. Ha, ha, bat 

. Gur Ane you br A FOOT 14 
fire Mrs Cockletop you'll order your ſip op out of 
the muſeum, then here is a moſt valiable—crakes as 
rhe uU H 

| - Enter Jony, BET 

Joey. Here, I'm ſent to broil beef-ſtakes, and tout 
muffins, the cook faid Mr Frank wen an NIE | 
aut of the kitchen the——— 

Cock. They all coſt me only fifty pounds ; this is 4 
Neptune's trident, and this piece of furniture from 
Herculaneum, the model of the Eſcurial, built in nder 
of St Lawrence who was broil'd on — 

Joey. Thanke'e, Sir; I was looking for the toaſting 
fork, and gridiron. [takes ibem and exit. 

_ Flounce. Ha, ha, ba! | r 5 

Cocit. What is that? 

Mrs C. Why Mr-Coohietep what baie you bee 
about here?: 

Mrs Ca. Only look. | x | 

Cock. I believe I'm bit. Taunton Dean, be ws 

a rogue. (looks at bis coat and bat) Is my face genuine? 
i G. nnen irg A n 
vou dan't look well. 


* SS 
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Cock. Pon! 8 I? + tr K du. ons 7 
, Ces, This way hein. my ſcheme, to get him out 
of town (q/ide) my en wou'd, not. ook ap? 
but vou 100K — SU og 
| Cock, Do? Dying cob 2 19-4317} i251) 
Mrs Ca. My huſband, 5 Doctor, , often told me, 


that your Bogitp, iineſs always, had. an effect, pon your 
mind. 9 col Jin 1100 159710 I 0 gro KIM 2 
Coch. No man living underſtands my ,couſtitytion, 
but Doctor Camomile ; ; 1 __ be ( feeling; his pulſe)- 
phlebotomiz'd. | 
Mrs Ca. When RTE» of your knomledge is 
ſo groſsly aun d. It's a certain gn f ant 
Cock. It is, that I'm ill, or 1 never cou'd have ire 
taken in. be 

Mrs C. Lud, 1 8 your e the N was 
in ton. Fate 
b Ca. 1 eite Mr Cockletop to 60 * vita 
Wincheſter. 1810 4; AT & 
Mrs, C. Here tw Napkin, > hacks too: Your: 
poor maſter will go to the Doctor at Windhefter Dy 
| Enter NAPKIN... /, , , 7 5 

Cock. Aye, -aye, to the DoQor,—to. Winedeſter... q 

. [Exeunt Mr and Mrs Cockletop.. 

Mrs Ca. Napkin, ha, ha, ha! here's an opparty- 
nity for our plan; you know, as we've all without 
ſucceſs repeatedly endeayoured to perſuade the old 
couple, to ſettle ſome proviſion on their neice and ne- 
n if. 00! Fubu 


Nap. 


W 


Nap. Aye, we muſt try ramen. $i 
Mrs Ca. The excuſe your miſtreſs gives is the chance 
of her having children of her own whom ſhe can't 
wrong, by laviſhing their Patrimon ony on others. 
Nep. H $a ha! hen dg nut her gott af all hopes 
of that, as you have ſettled, we'll make her believe my 
maſter's dead, and as I am now going into the coun- 
try Wich hir leave that to m 10 
A C4: de W ede e 
MD ay bd nian % fl 0 <5 
"Nap. And weak; heard him threaten to climb up 
_ the mouldering walls o Nettleſton Abbey in ſæarch of 
a prig of ivy, or an owPs neſt, and i I can't intent a 
ſtory to bring the old gentleman tumbling down — 
Mrs Ca. Ha, ha, ha! and make your miſtreſt the 
5 mourning widow, eſtabliſh the oe: TY young 
couple, well and happy. ; \ Awe} wah 
Nap. en be 65 Ser Jak tor eee 
their wenne Tupper, but. I nn E 6% a jour- 
. —5 158 1. d 
e be ede en M 
i only do you oF EI LR natural, and 
we muſt proſper. ' ea. 
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21 morn mo nd of Alida 7. 


n waere de K 


| pit Fae in high Airs, and ere, 
14 vt aiF:of D#6rm H 1137 n 8 ” 


9 "22 Und nib Wounds [ 85 Dig 5 Wn. 
Hoe. Mrs Camoale, here's, a nick, ha, ba, 
ha honeſt fellow 3; my, horſe is at the; livery ſta- 
bles t'other fide of Weſtminſter bridge, you'd beſt ſteps, 
cn before me, haye him out ready, you'll not have a 
moment to loſe. (Zxit. Joey) bay ha, ha! well my mock 
curioſities may; have a better effect on my uncle than 
Hearty's veal ones if they can help to cure bim of an 
abſurd whim, that makes him the dupe of impoſtors,. 
ainging his money after things of no utility (Jooks at 
lis cafe) getting late, Id like to ſee if Mrs Camomile 
has any commands for her friend Belinda, (oo Be- 
linda) then hey. for my divine Belinda. 
Belin. Pray Sir, whither in ſuch a Sh 23 
Frank, My love, in the- name of miracles how did 
you get he? 
Bala, Non know we've the be nes the ory, 
iu dear Mrs Camomile, the miſtreſs of this houſe. | 
>. [Enter Mas Canons. 
Mrs Cas comes come, you happy vals ef tabtics.- 
this room is the ſtage for a little comedy I'm to act with 
your aunt, of which T hope your union will prove the 
denouement. 815 


Enter 


* 8 870 
1 din. 9 (£3 Fran 152 5 Ss 15 ftp came £8. 


l 
11 4 
1 
= 
| 
' 
-] 
= 
lf 4 
14 


Foce. Is ken kes "444 þ 0 ove up } 15th 
Abe 2650 30125 1 wen JEr? rele is Juſt drove EB to the. 
p Of 35) 16. 
: A. W ? if the finds that 1 bare Tun, to 
el TSI 

rs Ca. Stop, ft ſhe'll meet yo Jha ! on be airs. g * 


nor 


x 4 | 0 ö DOT . 
. . a , ln fel ' Frank a0 ee 
both at, and trip 0 0 home, and you, and all the 


Ervants on with, your ſable es. 4 r dr 
. Fables What, to Af © my aka 


' birth-day, ng, now that my cruſty upcle's out ot top, 


and i have 22 Pl have ſuch a roaring, entertainment 
af home TI -derol lol. (Ig). We 


ft 


1 8 8 will you hold your tongue, and come, PTA 
(Pull bim.) [Exit Belinda and Frank, 


Mrs Ca, If my little. plot on their aunt but Woes 
fol, run aud deſire Napkin to. con over the 
leffon 1 taught him, and lock as diana 8 an ex ecutor, 

without a legacy. * OE? 20 brink 

Flounte. And FLIER Pl bid hich keep Hs hand- 
Ferchieft to his eyes for fear an unfortunate laugh ſhould 


come on his face, and ſpoil Here a my 'miltrels,. 


_ naddarty I with you ſucceſs. Le 5 N 


4 Buer Mas Cocxlkror, * lh Tue: 


Fre 


i . C. Oh Ire Camomile! ” 5 
- Mrs Ca. Well, how do you do? 


* 1 


0 
Y 

„ 1 

74 1 A 

ah 
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Mrs C. Our houfe ſeem gehe ſince my 
poor dear man has left SR TE 
tay at home. 

Mrs Ca. (464+) And when he was at — i'm 
aways gadding. 5 BY 

Mrs C. 1 forgot to hen you my dreſs, b. . 
vp for Cordelia, in our intended play's at Mr athos's x 
os pe ne PI FR NEE 

Mrs Ca. Oh my dear creature, 1 forgot to tha Z 
un for my Unity iy we RI IE 
I al ne 

Mrs [6 Ha, ha, 131 Von bad na. loſs, for cur tra- 
gedy was Converted i into a ball. Lear you know was our 
play - which ſwe got up with every care and elegance; 
Well, Ma'am, Colonel Toper, who was to have play d 
Gloſter, having conquer'd too many bottles of Bur- 
gundy after dinner, (im,; No, damme, I be for 
none of ybur ſtage I“ fit in the fide boxes among 
the ladies, begin your play by yourſelves.” ——So ſays 
my Lord Brainleſs, I'll make an apology, and 1. 
Ladies and Gentlemen, Colonel Toper having been 
taken ſuddenly il, hopes for your uſual indulgence to 
accept a dance inſtead of the tragedy.” be fid- 
dles ſtruck up Mrs Caſcy, and audience, and actors. 
join'd in a country dance Pon my honour, he. T 
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436 MODERN ANTIQUES; on, 
+ Mrs, Ca. You've nothing to make, you uneaſy ; you 
are ſure, that with my huſband, Dare Camomile, 
Mr Cocletop ii ſafe hands. | 
» Mrs C. Well, Mrs Camomile it aftoniſhes me ws 
you can be cheerful while your huſband's abſent ;. but 
indeed it's rather unfortunate \ when people are found 
| ER of mare ſenſibility than others. 
N d x Enter Brrrx, N . 
Bet. J, Ma'am, here's Mr Napkin uſt © come 
below. g A1 iter! 13. e 
Mr C. But is his maſter retury'd 4 $a 
. Mrs Ca. Wen, if he i 18 Wh why ſhould that 5 
you? 3 ; 
| «Mrs c. Then 3 Napkin: 8 drought el 
Where is he? why don't he come up—Napkin 
| (calls) Torture me with ſuſpence——Oh Lord Mrs 
Camomile if any thing's the matter, I ſhall die. (agi- 
tated.) : ng '$ eln 0077 
yes Narxix, much Fr in a 2 aki 
oF Dreſi, and ſeemingly fatigued. 
"Nap: "My dear good maſter. (crying.) 1 
M C. My huſband—Oh Lord . * e 
e. Madam, will you have him brought up to 
town, or ſhall he be buried in the country? (aweeps). 
: Mrs Ca. Dead ! * 
: Nap. 1 wiſh, Henry the Eighth had levell'd Netile- 
ſton Abbey, my ſweet maſter's thi of knowledge 
ſuch a height - top of the old ſpire—his head giddy— 
feeble OY too far, a ſtone giving way 
though 


1 


= 


q „Mur 0 1 4 * P 8 3 


ee tj Hh th dee foremoſt— 
corner of a — 6 Cl e * 
15 eee e ail e [Weeps and Feil. 
Mrs 6 My rs de rn faint hepa t 
reach that chair: 5 7 
(Mrs Camiomille faces a 1 Mrs rms A | 
rately wipes it <bith bes an feats herſelf — 
takes out a ſmelling bottle, applies i 4 : 
een) Ar Ut. 2.2 —4 mon fl ww 
Urs Cas Nay, nay, my dear friend, pray b be ee 
forted. * 44 
"Mrs C. OE ) ate ad you ae. db 
that poſſible; my dear Mrs Camomile, when I've heard 
you yourſelf remark” that mourning don't” become me 
o 
ing Bride—— + 1 
Mrs Ca. To doafels the truth, I was afraid! to tell 
you, but I before knew of this melancholy event, and 
there chat fooliſh boy your nephew Frank, through 
his zealous reſpe& for the memory of his uncle, has, 
contrary to all cuſtom and decorum, already ordered 
the whole family to put on the black clothes that were 
only t'other day laid by when the e 
brother-in-law expir d. e 
Mrs C. Madam, you're very obliging. 4 W 
Mrs Ca. I ſce his lofs bears hard upon ys mind, 
therefore it mayn't be proper ſo ſoon troubling you 
with W now my dear, you'l have po. | 
chen 


7% : —_ 


* 3 2 4 
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marries Belinda, (afde.)—Well ſhall I tell abs lad pont 
int, ei 143 250 math 


„ t νι reds 
4 Ge; You're very good, I'll tell bim ma- 
dut I'll firſt conſult you my good friend on thethonghts 
J have in my mind how to make hin happy, hut in 
APY ipterview with the boy I wanlda't he nod 
; % hugh beet wan .der, gene. 
and people luxurious, ſenſual, gay, and fortunate hae 
£0 feeling far tbe Genfer widows 4; 114 * 
r Ca. My dear creature endeavour tom keep up 
Jour ſpirits, 50.4.4 eee Wl verde bas 2:0 
AI Ca. Ah friend, what, ſhould. a Paw do 
[that has lot ods a huſband, but try $9—get a bet 


58 (de.) 1 enn A NH} _— 
ado An DING WO 
©SCENE.—CockL.er07” ; Lok I, 


ver FRANK, pleyated with wine, ne 
abs * * * urn, - NAY. 1 471 1 
_ Bos Wh ha n 
"thought Mrs Camomile. Tm 28 
Belin. appar Ct 

tk For aunt, and indeed the whole de 
ounce, actually believe, that my upcla . 
bh dead; 


Ef III 


Las 
8 


LX 


've're money—any wacte's curiolity geinezs (alt Sf—— 


ä —— proba 


chandetiers. | v7 ty re 


Nan. Yes fir! lat 33 
r 


(calls , , d Pots *» 
Belin, Cs MASS 


_ ' Frank, Money and long ſeparated friends h we a joy- 


3 n n — a 
batt. e ea TS .; 

Nan. Air the balloon, . 

- Frank. And lay ſupper, then let Napkin ſend for a 
pipe and tabor for a dance we muſt have, tol, lol, lol. 

Delia. But indeed now this is extravagance. - ' » 
Fanal. Can't I affortf a httle extravagance Zan't my 
kind aunt to give me my uncle's caſh, then my Belinda, 
jou and I go to church, and Hymen in his {afiron robes 


| Hall lead us to the roſy bower. 


Bu. Sor Renting a d a Men We de 


e een how unfecling they muſt think you. 54 


" Frank. nenn 
a maſter.” hey 2 

Fer Tunes and ta 0 4 renee. 
Kare Tom, te een ou e your ma 
2 | 


” 


30 MODERNPANTIQUES os. 
. Aye, $9 dent bak whip'dl tis bovies/to:their 
Journey's end, to our great ſorrow. Lllid wxob 
Ft. Pobr TUN P td ger rec v. d, pu 
have fWorn never to touch'a/Urop-of punch as long ag 
rs D 44 wil arc. 121830 19810 K uo Dan | 
b. Me! Til be di, I eyer fore any foch 
thing. | | (We rho 
Frank. Ha, ha, ha! u jovial bout therfervanta.thall 
have.. Flyn and. every one bring in his hand ſomething 
toward the good cheer of the night. [Excunt, 


SCENE.— Salben illyflinated, table and cloth tuid. 
11180 OWN CHIGV e y 1 — Is of Tt 107 3 E 
"Enter CocxLETOP in a florm cap. * 
 . Cock. All my doors open, this blowy night Hh. 
me of Liſbon earthquake, but my ftorm cap has pro- 


tected me,—odd my not finding Belinda at Southamp- 
ton -I wiſh I had come into town over London · bridge: 
that now is a ſort of young ruin - but then over Weſt- 
minſter- Bridge, to ſee my man joey mpunted-like'the 
emperor of Morocco's blackamoor I'm notforryNapy 
ſweet Belinda how glad my loving wife will be when 
mme finds I' im come home and well Isals cut.) 
Eh, my dearee has company—this don't ſpeak much 
e e wet 40977 e ee 
Enter TnouAs with plates, not perceiving . 
e. While Napkin is uncorking the wine; Il ſee 
if fean't foread à table cloth as well as a hainmer 
cloth. (Lays plates.) I wonder who drives my old 
2 8 CI F maſter 
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maſter new:dii t en world doe he go o 


down hill ? .wonot 8579 1190 07 bud 3*'yompuot 
Coch. Eh ubw who bas put Thomas mp;coaghman 
into mourning As. H left you à pied zebra, why dq 
I find you a black bear? (frites bim with a canes), 
FJ. Ger up! (, turning (#57 ternif dard 
ſneaks off.) . yaid? 
*Cochi0Whatwallthis/about? d od ot ana 

Fate, Nan eilt falad; plates it on table Ins 
n al r 103 203 hig 


\ Nan: 1lave!s.tieet-pootwrm(futs it to ber months) 
Cock. Yea, and fo g 2 1 TO? Tel —_ N Fa 5 
tor, whom gre Win onen: Den 
[Exit Nan jereaming. 
Ws noh wavy mr 234363 44 Tits ot 
A 1950 er a and; g e e 
Nag. Ea, ha, hal Flousce if you, had ſeenhqm ghz 
pita dolefab I play d m prlt. 725 
: Floateee. None of your dolefuls nom maſter's out of 
town, Miſtrefs ſafe at Mrs Camonile's, the houſe. ta 
ourlclvesand the young pair fine Mr Frank will great 
us to dite hops), 21d yoaatmos ag 25159 yan AT 
Nap. Aye Flounce, for muſic YOu know, lm gene 
ſcraper, urin ton ils 8 FI 2amou D Yo 
+ Flownce,No,. Napkin, pothing giyes ſ9;mych. ſpirit 
to a dance as a pipe and taqhory- ſo ſend gut ang {eq f 
doe enn be . r Ons I en wt) 


80 2 Enter 


= ert F ICEs 9 ol, 

NH G00 ta Wurf, lh A di, 
' Ag Ni RAE 967% JAM 5) Ow Nhe Elin 
for our country dance; "681 mind the voll, Kup 


; Be. Jay” Buſt tprightty tough to move the dead 
aeg even t6 make bar od wafer caper atout,—( pla 


—Serwvants Join tx Hante, in the mid of which Cockle: 
top romes daring before Rem, 275 e ang run off 
np arr at er Npkih 2< „ O ook 
Cock, So my good friend, L bring you into the chun: 
its bake me ck, leak away; and here 1 find 
you like Nero at Rome, raſping your Cremona, ex- 
plain what brings you all in black —If any Bbdy's de. 
cd, why" do you celebrate tlie funeral tites with 
feaſting and fiddling; àtid i? no body's dealt, why 
change my doyehouſe into a rookety. (Napkin "pies 4 
band ter thin, to bis eyes.) Oh then there is ſomeBody ! 
who is it? Eb, tell me! Vexation, an't I to kool! 


not to be told? 8 oy 

Naß. What, or; who-ſhall 1 ſay © (afaey* + *\ 
Cock, What am I to think of all this? 
Nap. Why Sir, from ſeeing us in e re 

Withink=—that—that— 500 
Cock. What? 1 FIN"; 

Ne Fiat Were” in montrüng-. e er 60% 
Jbl. But for u hom? it can't be my Friend Mrs CA 
moſttzile, or my nephew Frank # oh Lord, if it Mould 
be Miſs Belinda no, no, they wou'dn't fiddle and 
dance for them now there is one betov'd perſon 
9 that 


4 
> 


d * 
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that 1 don't care. a farthing for.(qfdey—rpyct.Lieft ber 
fo well les; they, are. afraid to ſhock mme 
FO is iti it. 3326 Fos 2 v 
as A 8 _ (Napkin hates bead and exits ſlowly. 
Cock It Pour bt er tis ts N 
. is a funeral oration, (capers about.) 
Eater Jory Sarvering as if, * . 99 
© Joey. Oh, ho? i ea ines arp neben evi 
are ſtone. , .,, 907 warned To hrioint Boot NT $500 
: Cock., Are you fangen. I wiſn you 00 by put 
you in a caſe. | 
Joey.) I Hobs. fig bee ee e N ee 
our ſervants i in mourning, and when 1 aſk. for whom, 
they ſhake their heads and walk away. 1 Bor gag 
. Cock, Joey, its for for your miſtreſs. 
Joey, My Lady dead! I believe I ought to cry ry (afide) 


(Lifts up the flirt of his coat.) 
| Cock, The gentle friend and companion of my youths 
axes) | 21 51 0: Wa 


Joey. Yes, I ſhould cry. (a/de.) Oh 1 * * 

Cock. The beſt of e 

Joey. The kindeſt miſtreſs, (imitating) ; 

Cock. Yet my ſervants rejoicing ſhews. 1 1 ſhe 
was beloved. S AS 

Joey. Yes Sir, I faid to myſelf when 1 com'd,. Joey, 
ſaid I, you have got a good maſter, but a bad miſtreſs, 
| Cock, Stay, I'm releag'd from her extravagant vaga- 
ries, why ſhe'd give as much for a little toilette patch 
box as would purchaſe the black W 
dar D 3 


58, MODERN ANTI RRS; oe; 
ſyre-mher week's hair drefling-would buy me Colly 


| Cibbyn's, Foppingtov sig then her tempet. 
oa She was 8 wixen, detil. pin Dig gli 


private. plays, with her denouement and cataſtrophe. 
g. If I, dids;t. ſypes dhe play din private with 
that. Nr Denpumong. behind the tapeſrr. 
Cast. Rg no right to be ſo ſad. dle id guns 207 -- 
,. es, Sir, we mun be Slad, haz ha, ha, hal 
has. hey he l. US is, Uu 21d Sgt aioon Ds 
Cech, The funeral NN ee what Cans 
willred; convert her dreſſing room into my muſeum 
the.xpor has an eaſtern proſpe gt the windows face 
Athens though diſgraced now by:cockfpur Perfu- 
mery, and Fleet: ſtreet Er an 


wings out of it. n b r. Yi ee 
Joey. Kick them down n aig xg * man * 6 
bouſe? S T's 15 an 1 Len 


Cache. e re but a boy—bt get i | 


rit+falioz me to her —_— n % u bonn 
5 Les, Sir.—— Hemi [Neur. 


a+ . 
F 7 341,004 N. 


30 ed Mrs Cacx.ztor 20 Nax. in mourning. 
Mr. C. Every room, every article of furniture only 
reminds me uf my dear man my belovid Frank 's in 
tim Mimirth don't corre ſpond Avith his haſte in / getting 
cverychotlyi into mou ning, but indeed my poor; hui - 
band was never an uncle tu him. e 04 
ak. Oh madam, you look ſo well in your weeds. 
Ar 


—_— — 1 Py Ol * 1 eng $4 4 «as 
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Mrs C Dol ee i revere tile memory of 
my late huband, yet his Nchculous padb För fhCH e 
foffils, and antique nonſeliſe wn gt t fuch n inttle-- 
rable heigkt as determined on the fliſt opportu- 
nity 1'd fling all his rubbiſh out of the houſef ad Dο 
I do it, it's a god large room, and H think taftity 
fitted up will make mea moſt beautiful little theatre 
—the thought charms me, but alas my charmer id Ho 
more. I Il inſtantly ge up and throw all his d cop. 
pers and crocodiles out his muſeum (as he eal'd it) 
is a moſt horrĩd place, 1 have it elear d out, 
Co you come and help me. W alk LOTTO . 
Nun. eee . 0 n d Ereluut. 

Enter Jo with Ban- boxes, e furniture. 

: Jocy. Ha, ha, hal if our miſtreſo ccd but pop 
her head out of her coffin and fee what à fine rum 
mage we have made among her falderals, trinketies, 
and ginglibobs (reads the inſcription of a bottle.) A, by 
itfelf A bo-lo- t. it on, lotion for the face, (dine) face! 
ecod I think it's a good notion for the ſtomach the 
very thing I wanted to warm my gay little heart they 
ay what people ſet their hearts on in this world, runs 
ſo much in their heads, that even in t other they can't 
reſt if they mould be diſturbed . Maiſter fays hell give” 
theſe to the flames. H aſk him to give them to my 
lame pretty Nanu f he gets this here cap upon her 
pate, and our lady miſtreſs was to come ſtalking in 
with a candle in her dead hand.. 
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im biiatr/MaaGockuiroroantha! rand, 


And then ay, Nag, with en trembling vice “ Who's, 


lieteffi notiperetiningihers? ον⁰,qνẽð ff 1 Hog; 


z Mrs: . Dont be afraid Joey, its only me. ; 


> Seey.:Mhercy'on us. :(tremablings) v7 h ot te 
rr G. Hraun's H who pulled my things _ this: 
apt 2*odutiribwoy to gow ei: pont ov] fg77E.. 
N. Now: the devil: was, in our aa he 


cauldn' talet n hide. I thought we ſhould a e 


(a de.) 1 of ANY wy unn Ae 
Mrs C. Who did it? 

Dc. Wuülſit quiet your poor ſoul?! ( Vigbten ed.) 
22Mes G Bid Nan make haſte down to mme. 
2'Farz: Down! then ſhe's, -( points, daws,) Ab, theſe 
London ladies lead tor rory lives, (c) + -1 1 


M C. Nan, (ral la.) „e te 9800 294 ot war 


Joey. Don't hurt — Parſoon.ʃ 
Situs Amor e /[Exitrterrified. 
Mes a Parfcabthens my intentiany to mary Frank 

is: already known among the ſervants—, but ill ſee how. 
lee, rp vr d fg be ranſack'd in this man»: 
ner. | ue 9 
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SCENE. — Changes to a dark Arne table, co- Oo 
9011400 gel ayith green * clo on. f JU 
r blem i e JorY/withia candle. 
Joey. I've left the parſon intheroom—who's there? 
burt he inſiſts it be auld maſter that's dead - the good 
gentleman that juſt now with me for madam's death 
| cried 


= 
T * 
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cicd ſo fines All alive and merry: hut dus ſupid mi- 
niter wont betfevs it a i $61 meets eri cherv and 
her ſpirit ſtill diſturbed about herrump listed cab ſhe'lb! 
give it him for certaiit; . know nought wheode inaftdi's 
got to, and the ſervant's\ſeem alt to hide. Cant N 
Nan, I would we were both fafe again in the country 
Well, I've faved this drop of cordial—who's qu 
Heaven Uefeucb us The is come again have wo hopes 
row büt my bottle and this table. (Pls vat! e 
and gets under the table.) | (Ns) 
Enter Ms Cocxrr ro. 
Mys C. Frank! (call) this is the room I deſired Mrs 
Camomile to bid him meet me in, and here he cothes 
this Way- FfK calls iu a low wice) Pm glatl there's 
no light though to diſcover my bluſhes at the on 
ee [ muſt make him. MN 
Euter Cocks rs. 
en As datk as an Egyptian N Belinda 
wehturing to ton muſt be on the report of her autit's: 
death, Aud if een man nenen 
here: 1 b Aocla. N arb onde 
Ars C. Are you bet 4211 
Cock Yes, tis ſhe, I wifh we had a 8 
are you Ibu little g guinea pig? A arcade 
Mrs C. Eh, my dear when f Dufy Mr Cockletop. 
Cock. Bury eee ee for bu I'll make a 
mammy men 264, N N 
LOU s: nally; 20 gi Hu sse 
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u Gr Angels and Miniſters! it's-the, ghoſt) of my 
deceas'd huſband. come. to unpbraidima.— oh. much 
wrong'd ſpouſe ! Wi 4nrvil 
- Cock. Spouſe | it's the ſpirit of my wife Oh Lord! 
oh great injured goblin ! (ali on. their: knees at op- 
DEAD); e d Sem Aion 150 7 1s l 
PFoey. Oh here's the parſon ftriving to lay my mit. 
treſs—but ſhe'll ſurely tear his head off—it's my * 
. murder! | 


Enter HeanTy with cand{es—MRs3 CAMOMILE ond 
7:4 BELINDA, 


Mr. C. Eh! what work's here? 

Poey. My lady” s ghoſt tearing old maſter to pieces, 
(Ning in haſte, overſets the table and runs e.) 

Mrs C. Mr Cockletop alive ! | 

Cock. My wife not dead. 
Fran. Uncle, you promis'd that ein proved to 
be deceived in Antiquities, Belinda ſhould be mine, 
¶ Heating in a feigned voice.) Now zure beſides the 
fifty pounds, give her to poor Taunton Dean. 

Cock, Was't you? take her; I was a wiſe man till 
my brain got Love coddI'd—ſo my dear let's forghe 
Frank and Belinda, and forget our follies. | 

Hear. Come, come, let us transfer our paſſion for 
ancient v irtue to the encouragement of Modern Geni- 
us. — Had not Rome, and Athens, cheriſh'd the arts of 
their times, they'd have left no n for us to 
admire. 


Mrs 
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no WM u Co Why rake for gems ln the aher vf the dead, 
> WW - Arif fee the linz arteſt pie For reid. 
3 Frank. Give, Nuo b* gNOuW 
d! | Wuiſte you Rwe. 10 Ji Sd e: uo? ood 
p- Heirs that find caſti i Cbrner ß, % 18, flo 


| Will at your Funeral, make Right Merry Mourtieres 
if lim var vel of gaiviiſt notieqg ads 2 SE 10 wr 


or wo Yar 2 Ji—fto bf aid n ies I'd zud— ler. 
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